velopes of the jetters  They were ad-
dresecd to Shelliy Fowler, the name by

$awhich the gesistant had just enlied bim
-+ The mystery was plafo pow.  And for

‘the present he conld (airly accept Lis
good Tudk and trust to later fortone o
Justifty Hmself.

Transformed in Liis pew gard, be left
Iis lodgings to present biniself once
mort to his possible employer. His
way led past ons of the Jargest
 gambling saloons. It was yet tob edrly
to find the dry goods trader disene
gaged; perhaps the consciousneas of a
more decent, clvilized gard cnmvinldened
Bim to mingle more fredly with stran-
gers and e entered the saloon. He
was scarcely abreast of one of the
faro tables when o man Jeaped ap with
an oath and discharged a revolver full

n'hia face. The shot missed  Before
his nnkoown sssailant could fire agaln
 the astonished Flint had closed with
him and instinctively clutehed the
weapon., A brief but vibient struggie
ensaed.  Fliot feit his strength falling
him, when suddenly a ook of astouish-
ment camwe into the furious eyes of his
:ﬁvm, and the mmn's grasp me-

 relsxed.  The half-freed pls.

| blapk tnto his temple and he fell dead.
No oue in the crowd bad stirred or in-

1| terfered,

“You've done for Freneh Pate this
time. Mr. Fowier,” said & voice at lis
elbow. He tarned gaspingly and recog-
niged his strange benefactor, Fiynn.
*1 eall you all to witness, gentlemen”
continned the gambler, turming dicta-

T { torily to the crowd, “that tlds man was

mml. The young wan

4 week Defore st San

@, Triendless and pennfless, und
memwm hiz own
secure necessury food and

while looking for employment,
{rony of fate that morsing the
of a dry goods store, struck
£o0d Jooks and manners, had
Bim a sitvation, If be could
f more presentable to thelr

- Harry Fﬁm was gazing

s tﬂr words wiih the as-

£ He was, however, recalled to

If & moment later, when the port.

0 was knocked down at $15,

considerably startled when the as.

t placed it at his feet with a
smfle.

IU's your property, Fowler, and

Liou lock 83 If you wanted it

‘s wome mistake,” stam-
mered !!ﬂm.. “1 didn't ia”
, but Tom Flynao 4id for you.
m 1 spotted you frowm the first,
iﬂd Filynn 1 reckoued you wers
of those chaps who came back
wines dead broke. And heup
i bought your things for you-like a
pare man. That's Flynn's style, if
{52 gambler.”
but,"persisted Flint, “this never was
property. My name fsn't Fowler
never left anything hore”

assistant looked at hizn with a

,  half-credulous,

“Have it your own way,” he sail
*hut 1 oughter tell ye, old man, that'
o the warebouse clerk, and I remein
ber you. I'm here for that pm'pmm

%8 that thar valise is bought and
for by somebody else and given
) Take

The ridiculousness of quarrelling
& mere form of his good fortune

struck Flint, and, as his abrapt

ctor had ss abruptly disap-

red, he hurried off with his prize.
Reaching his cheap lodging house he
examined fts contents. As he sur-
d, it contained a full suit of cloth.

dng of the better sort and sultable to
£ urban needs,  There were a few ar-
Heles of jewelry, which he put reiig-
“fously aside. There were some letters
hich seemed to hie of o purely bust.
aess ehiaracter. Fhere wore a fow da-
wreoiyvpes of pretty faces, one of

¢l was singularly fascluating te
Iy, But there was another, of a
young man, which startled him with
; whiance to himselr!
of intelligence he understood

It was the likevess of the

1 wash thelr bands of 1t altogether,

Lalf-scoruful !

| first attacked, and was gparmed.” He

fitted Flint's limp and empty hands,

L} and then pointed to the dead man, who

- § stil] grasped the weapon. *Conie™” He

{canght the arm of Flint and dragzeld

him into the strest

“Put.” stammered the horrified Fiint,
#¢ he was barne along, “what does It
&l menn? What made that man at-
tack me?"*

1 reckon ft waw & cawve of shooting
o3 sight, Mr. Powler; but be missed 5t
by not waitieg to see it you were
srmed. It wasn't the squasre thlng,
and you're all right with the crowd
now, whatever he taay have had agio
1’“-"

*Bul” protested the unliappy Fifnt
*1 pever 1aid eyes on the man belors,
and my natse en't Fowier”

Flyun halted, and dragged bl in a
doorway.

“Who the devil sre yoa?” be asked
ww’

Briefy. passiopately, slmost hyiter
feslly, Flint tald him his soant story.
An odd expression came orer the
gamhler's face,

*Look hers” Le sald abrupily, 1
have pasesd the word to the crowd
yonder that you are a desd broke wingg
called Fowler.
might have had some row with that
Sydney duck, Anstrallan Pete o the
mines. That satisfed them I 1 go
back now and say it's 8 lle. that your
name ain't Fowler. and you vever koew
who Pete wan, they Nl femt pws vou
over to Lhe pulice to deal with you, and
Yon
may prove to the police who you are.
and Bow that A clevk mistook you,
but it will give you rrovble. And wio
18 there here Who knows wis you really
are?”

“Xn one™

“*Then take my advice and be Fowler,
aml stick to 1t Be Fowler until Fowler
turns up and thenks you for it for
you've saved Fowler's life, as Pute
would pever have fonked and Jost bis
grit over Fowler s he ¢4 with sosn
and you've a right to Lis tame

He stoppod and the same odd suner
stitions Yook came Into Ble dark even,

*Don't you see what thut ol megus?
Well, 1'51 tell yon. You'ro in the big-
gest streak of Tuek u man ever had
You've pot the cards b vour owy
hands! They wpell Powler? Play
Powler first, last and gl the :;.;
Good-night and godil luek, Mr. Fowle

The next morning's foornal conta
an account of the fostifiahle i
the notorious deaperado and ex-coavict
Australisn Pote, by a  courageous
soung miner mmed Fowler,

“An sct of firmness and darine ™
the Ploneer, *which will go far to coun.
ternct the tervoristy produced by those
awlessy rofans”

1u Lis pew suit of clothes 2nd with
thix paper in his hand, Flint sousht the
ary goods proprietor—the latter was
satisfied and convineed. That mornlug
 Harry Fiint begag his career as sales
s men aud aw “Shelhy Fowler”

From that day Ehelliy Fowler's ra-
reer was one of gnintermapted prosper-
ity, Within the year be bavcame 5 part
per. The same mivaculons fortune fol
Jowed other wn’um later.  He wus
mill owner, mine owner, bBank director
~a tuHliongire! He was posalar, the
reputation of his brief achilevement
over the desperado Rept Bl = s
from the attacks of envy aud rivalry.
He never was confrouted by the real
Fowler. There was no danger of ox
pasure by otheve-the oue custadian of
hig secret, Tom Flyan, died to Nevada
the year following.  He had quite for-
gotten his vouthful past, and even the
wore recent lucky portmmanteau; re
membdered nothing, perhaps, but the
pretty face of the daguerreotype that
Bad fascinated him.  There seomed to
be no reason why he should not live
andd die as Shelby Fowler:

His busivess a year Iater (ook Him
to Enrepe,  He wag entering a train at
gne of the preat railway stations of
London, when the porter. who had just
deposiied iz porimautesn in & come

sald

T
gl pdintintnns

Jthe gssistamt dad sctually mistaken
Bim!. He ziansed hurriedly at the ¢

1 allowed thst you

partment, reappeared at the widow
followad Ly a young lady in mmm
Eng‘ :

“Beg parlon, slr. bnt T handel yor
the wrong portmantens.  That o
to thiz Jady, This & woure”

i Flint gianced at the portmantein ot
[ the seat Gefore hbm . Tt cortdinly wm
not BN, althongd it baore the alitial
“w. B
it back 1o the porter, when Bis ey
foll on the young lady's face
the face of the dajroerrestiype.

*1 ez pardon” be stasioatred, Lot
are those your jnitiske’”

Rhe hegitated; pirrbape & wos the ab
rmpiness of the gquestian, Lot be saw
she was confoeed,

*No, A friendw”

Bhe Jdmapooaced Indo ancibier o
riaze. but from that moment 1¥srry
Flint krew that he had po othelr aio
in Hife than to follow the clow and the
 besutiful glrl who droppel it He
fribed the guard at thoe next station
arad discovered that sl wis golag o
New York, On thele arrival e was
rewdy on the platform to respectfully
agsiet hor. A few wonle disclosed the
fact that she was 8 followeoonintry:
woman, althouzh residing Iy Enjland,
and at present on her way W joln
some friends ot Harogate, Heér pame
was West.  Ar the mention of s he
aynin fanchel fhat she Jooked Al
turbed.

They met again ard again; the inforn
mality of his inty . WAS over
Ioaked by B fricnds ss s asspuied
pame was already respectably and re
sponeibly known heyond Caltforsia He
 thoughit no more of his futora He was
fn love. He even dired to think it
might be retursed; but he feit be bad
no right to seek that knowledge untid
he bad fold ber Bl rex] pamwe und how
be came to aseumé another's. He 414
=0 alone—scarcely a month after thelr
first mesting.  To his alarm, she Surst
it & floed of tears, and showd an
agitation tint sednted far beyomd any
apparent causa  When she bad partly
recovered, she sald, In & frightened
yidoe:

*“You sre besring my brother's same.
Bat it wias a naoe that the uulappy
Soy had o shumelally disgraced in
Australia thar he abandousd i and,
a5 he lay upon hin denthbed, the last
At of his wasted Jife wis to write an
imploring tier beggicg e to dhange
mine, too. For the jafamons companion
of his orime. who bad firet tenapted,
then beirayed him, had possession of
all his papors and letters, many of them
from me, aDd was threntening to bring
thewn 1o our Virginla Some and exposs
him to oor neighbors, Maddensd Ly
dusperation the miverable boy twice st
temapted the life of the scoundrel, and
might have added that of bloodguilt-
Inese to Lis other sins Jad be lived, 1
did change my name to my mdther's
waiden one, left the sountry and have
Yited here to eacape the revelatious of
tlint desperado shoold he fullil Lis
thireat.”

in a fash of recoliection Fligt ree
mambered the siartled Jook that had
evgse tnto Lis sesallant's eye after they
had clinched. It was the same man
who had oo Jate realized that bis a»
tazonist was ot Fowler,

“Thank God! you are forever safle
from apy exposare from that man™
be sald gravely, “and the nawme nf
Fowler has pever heen known ip Bon
Francisco save fu all reepect and bonor,
it & for you to tilke back--fearieualy
asd alone ™

Bl J14, Lt pot qlone, for she nhared
it v th her husband ~Waveriey Maga-
Tt

A Woodland Felo,

As beeame the Mie man havitig the
tide of his Hea i the primeval toresta
of the Temagamie Reserve I Cutsda,
the Cinrk of 1he New Yourk Court of
¥pecial - Sesslons was  graclomiy (o
clined & instroet the workers o eamn
These, sagn 13e New York Trilnne,
wers {0 youny, pukaewn men whe
with a catoe andl a can g oulll,
e ’5; Wine secliing badk wﬂ-}s €X
perienes,

ffu exme ow*p m:nx ane of thets bak.
u,. tragd in A portable alu ‘.’;zx.m Gven

1 smol nrr,&,, for Bre,
T osald the clerk, gzwuming & o
g position of gracetul ease, "Lak.
~:~ad, I wee™
it -;wwa s oo M for & eent™
erk, with
"{he h:‘ SHywder,
& t‘wnn of tariar, dbes
3 eriain amoont of
E *‘ g*m % Bl e
don't talk shop!'  interrupted
£ Y1 bete it oot hevel™
v 3o the olerk
‘“"yu*&:uisvsg ale you

‘i moan ui‘,*‘a;ti}{ professor af o

at ¥ale™

en-

A Use Vor Prafrie Doge.

#18 may sane time Sod e for
A On western  plalins
rix dn,':’s have
more nseless  pests, anil  pow
o9 4 man who says that they serve
shoap m"m s that henceforth instead
bonntles for thers
} encourage the propagation of

i Louls

f Las,

au”‘ .

4 very _,;‘(x-*%lt ald to ths ou
varion of alfslfa - My Grosmentir sa)
that alfalfa, to grow, must be nfected
with o ¢certaln fangas, and thay 1her
iw oo agesey of lofection so goud az the

tssd prairie dog. His disosverios
resuit of four years of experi

The Power of Hadinm,
Buppose ofe should he

el to the East, Sy
af the electrans were & legden b
oiveling the earth o s starting point
{He would be shot e the baek from the
wostwand five tilnes before be could
fail 10 the ground, so rapid is the moves

meny of the elecirggs

e was peehamonily banding |

1t wae

 became the harder.

 Hite.

olweryed, |

beon regarded as |
R Farded ! and

@ © Fdverture.
COAT TORN OFF BY A SHARK,

S CERBOARD and stroggiing

Cesperately with » man:

_#ating shark was the perid:

ous position in which the

CRev. John MeMillan, pastor

of the Westminster Pres:

byterian Church, ‘of Atlantie Ciy,

found himsell on a precent afternoon:

There seems to be fio doubt that tha

minister would have been mangled "ty

desth by the Ssh had not one of hiy

friends killed it with a spearshaped

bosthook. Gl

AS the guvsty of Charies C. Toll,
Bis jasach, the Auna M. the Rev Mr.
MeMian, the Rev, Dr. i J. Caldwaell,
the Rev, 8. W, Steckel. B, D. Coley,
Jr.. and Clarescs Powell, started on
fsling trip to a grassy bay a few miled
beyond Atlantis City.

Fisbermen bave reported for the Jant
woek or more that they have sightad
sharks In this semianarsh land.  But
maost of the reports have been regarded
merely as fish stories,

Rev, Mr. MceMilan st in the ster
of thwe Dost. Suddenly the lne was
almost drageed out of his bands T
the astonishinent of everybady, the &)

| that the clergrman had hooked begun)

to drag the boat along.  The clergyman
is a sturdily-bullt, sthietic man A

weaker obe would have had the I |4

saply torn from his grasp.

But, stronz 85 he was the effort!
A% bhe con-|

proved too nminch for him.
tinued fo bold on the drag on the Jine

He was brought
to 4 position whers he was leaning far

pyer the side of the boat.  In the exeite. |

ment. be did not realize bow far he
wis leaning.
and fell into the water

A the sound of the splash the line

flackened. The shark Bad turned. Ite
fin rose sharp asnd  viclouslooking
above the water, It darted stralght
&t the clergrpian. Then the shark,
turning on its back. openad its mounth,
The clergzymen dived 1o got out of thi
way. The shark's
section of his coat. The garment was
completely torn from his body. The
teeth aiso tore the flesh of the minds:
ter's right arm and shonlder

The shark dove after ity prey, bm
the clergyman escaped by coming to
the gurface of the water agaln. Then
the shark rose aleo and darted at My,
MoMillan for the second tiow.

Mr. Tull bLad oweanwhile selsed n
long beat-hook thar had s sharp promig
on the end of it. He was standing af
the boat's side awaiting the reappears
ance of the shark. When it came u)
and started  murderously for  the
clergrman, Mr. Tull drove the provy-
shaped bost-hook down with all W
srength. It pessed Into the sbark's
body. The fish began to founder-halp-
lesxly. Half & minuts later it Iay still
o the water. The #ugle bHlow bad
killed it sud had saved Mr. MeMTan's
* Then the clergyman wias belped
aboard,

Aflterward
shark,
foet,

the party handed 5
It measorad more thad pine

*

FIGHT WITH A SNAKE

C. E. Stevenson, of Pittsbury. who 15
&Y present in the oll felds at Kooz~
ville, bas them 30 fsgged when It
tomes to a penuine halrsaludng etory,
Btevenson welghs about T pounds
and i pot used to strenunons lite being
pomsessed of some mosey aad L0
trained for the mortal combat In whieh

 Be accldentally becanse sngnand,

VWtile wasdering around over the off
territory, Stevensen came doress a
romantie syt edol and shady, so -
vitlag to bis tired and corpulent Lody
that ke desired to rest awhide While
be was thus reposicg on the log be
felt somethizz tonel ks back. bt
patid litrle beed, thinking 1t but & stray
dog. Finally be turmed arousd and

 enw the largest mionster in the snake

e he bad ever beleld o or out <f
captivity. The flemon seemed to lnugh
at bim from its wicked Sery eves iz
it edzed toward Kl whils Bo semed
mated to the spet. Gathering his
nerves by ane supreme  effart. e
Jumped over the reptile snd emitted
a yelil that would Bave caused a Conye
anche o torn Held with envy, whie
ke sped down the 1Y fn buge, recklens
Innges that weve extremely tryfog -«
the seamas of bz garments

A glanes bock showed the soalw
to be gainine, and realizing
net Keep Hling pace Stevenscn
took to A Young saplisg and sf.:z,m\‘
up, vn!y to be follawed bY the snake.
He drapped to the ;;rm;z:-! and grabbesl |
& clab and decidgl to dle game.
stakereared at b
aq. AR fret be could ot B2 the elusive
and wiry demon.  He nally gt faa
crushing smite on the anfmals ik

the Hoht was avr, while e

dropped frone exhanstion, hose Wl
saw the sualis are at 2 loss ©) classtty
It One native writes to a friend 1in
this eify that it was a ninefoot hirck-
smake with Borng apd ears and that
had thirtesn brtions on e ta’l, with
pink sa8d grev; pow alany the back
—Dtrait

SR 3 TR

HEM. \.’ﬂiiiﬂ E SHOT.

n who fired the
roaml a reen.

2 was delbaz
3 guard at the tne.
It wis late at' Zht when the soldkos |
were raused by the quick, clear ernck
of o Kraz-. Iér,a*asm on the ogtskirts |
of the cowmp -« No particalar attention
wis paid 1o ﬂse matter at first, as only |
ons shot was fdred. But, with a couple
of gfiter. we went out to where the|w

{’mv 2 q B PIRT

Then he Jost his balsoos

teeth had enught o}

b eonld

T‘ne g
imy and the batile wius

{r:

throogh the bushes some an
 He fidled to obey the command, :

1o frightenn alm into & stop than any-
thing olse.  Of  course, the fdliow
never Balted.  He was probably too
hadly frightenwd to stop at thae time
While we were talking to the guard
wo heard a4 fearfal nolen at least bylt
a mile from (e goard's station, anil ire
‘made & brenk for the place to sea hint
the matter wog We heard sovernd

Dowh the road we went at fal] speed,
and in a short while wa eame Upon &
 Hittle cabin which stocd on the roads
side.  The nofse was in this cabint, and
I pever heard euch groaning and wall

the miatter. "We have been shot.' they
shot.  Ome was shot in the right wrin,
another in the back, and the thivd In
the hip 1 G
by the asme bullet. The pian who was

guns we fight with thess days."--Now
Orleans Times-Deocrat

THE END OF A TIORESH

Mrs. Douhett, the yoimng Ameidcan
wife of an English armoy offiecr on ser-
vire in India, had s thrilling sdviiture
whils hunting big game with her hue
band In the Chanda jungle. The story
bere quoted s taken from one of her
jettors to a4 friend In this country:

Wurd was brought to camp that a
tigress bad killed s cow and made an
atterapt oh 3 man's e,
| the scene ot once amd fook uph our
places, and the bout had just begun
when [ bemrd roar atler roar,

I thought the tigrees was going to
Timroine (Mrs: Dounett’s hoshand) and
‘was rejoleing, for the poor old by ling
bad no luck, wile mine Lase Deus the
lueky gan of the smmp. i

Saldenly, with no warning, o't she
jursped sbout ten yards from mus, and
shie did Jook a pleture of fury ns ube
stood! Jashing ber tall and snarling. It
WaR too sy 3 shot to be really vasy:
also, havisg s buge creature all but

werize me 0 3 way, and I felt mypwelf
trewbiing all over and aoalile to 1puve
my eyes (rom ber haed, grven anes
But I flred, and she mado & grund

wias lost o sight
& sotnd,

When the coast sesmad clear I blew
my whistie, the others came up, and
we fonnd fresh drops of blood. The
gramses and tambeos were souared
with blood shout a foot froes  the
ground, which showed [ Lad &t her
jow in the gtomach.

Well. wa formed a lne and tneh by
fach sdvanced into the jungle, with a
man always shead.

Wi were fnst thinkiog she minst be
tend—we had goue about one hunded
and Afty yands—when 4 man in 9 treo
yellad out, “Zira glasy!™ which Duxins
“Bhe I8 ehargiang”

Ia an Ilnstant everyome was trying
to suive Almwelf. It looked ke 1 ship:
wreck, with Wm people cliiging
%o btranches. 1 climbed a small Mime

She pever ytiered

twoen earth and sky.
-not galn & cimbabie tree, 80 he ot be.
Bod ove apd wag ready to shaot for
hiw iife,

The tigress gave a goar apd charged

When all was
quiet eznin we crawled out, but as it
wis dark we made for camp amdl ledt
bher In the jungle. The wext day a
; searel party went out and found her
dead about thees hundred yards off, 1

hnd wounded her mortiily with my
[ tirst shot—~Chicago Hevord Hersld.

§
Cream to Burn,

T HMitle girls were sugnged noan

their respective hooies.

*Well, anyway,” sall one Httle mald
en i & winmphant tene, “voq any
| have more bedrooms than we have hat
we Lave more ¢ream than you do. W
Lave enough for cur cereal every s
Fle morning ™
o “Poob™ sald the other. “that’y pith
i ing. We own a Jersey cow, and we gel
f % whole cowful of cream twice every
i day "—Ligpineott's.

The (‘hldmn nad the Hurse,

i Fort Branch, Ind, bag produced n
strange cuse of afiectivn bebwema and
uzaly of different species. Tt te the onse
uf u spring chlcken and an old gray
horpe. The oNeken lost itg  mother
fome Hme agu and now masts nlzhty
on top of the horse's Dead, sitiiig bos
i tween the anlmals ears. T '“,o ;.ry:w
pseens te bave o femdn

jrhicken aed the two are g ‘\'v%l e
| tagether whon the Borse I8 pof aveay.at
work ~-New York Commersial adven
i riger.

i

The year's business of Af“erxutu
will amount to $284,000,000,

away, and bad calied on him to pale|
the guard blazed away ot himh. mmore

péople seredmitig as it in great agony |

ing i my lifa, We found thren men |
in the house. They were o great|
agony, and we asked themy what was |

sald, and sure enough they had Deen |

They bad all been wounded |

wounded In the arm was Jying on his|
right side, the ball passed throvith his |
arm.  Next to him ote of his wom-|
mnhﬂmmwﬁngmmmim

It shows what kind of |

We want to |

breathing in my face scemad th mes

spring into s clump of bamboos nod.

boo which played secssw with me be. |
Timming couky

i past and out by our right tank .uod}
n! 844 pot bure anyobs,

anizoated discussion as to the mrity oflf

émsm\mﬁ SHELVER,
Bmall wonders that the cynics

The bosk wiieh m ite recent
at a dotiay » baif

8 vauily M(‘g dime.

TAKE LOUR CHOICE.

Philosopher
‘New York Weekly.

THATS nmmm.

“Well I wouldn™t put it like that, exe

| actly, bot the firm has beon foollsl
jenough fo sever ité connection with

PeNow York Journal

FORBEARANCE ON BOTH SIDES
Harre~"You sml Tow sppear to be
the best of frienda™
Dick-""Why shouldn’t we he? We
pever say what we think of caech othe
#r."~Boston Transcyipt,

TOO BURY.

*You scem to Bave lost interest In
the mothers’ moetings” suggested the
woman who aimed to make the world
- Dettor,

Ok, no.” replied the yonng matron
wis had been a regular attendant fog
somme thme.  “I haven't lost intercst i
them, but I'n a real and not merely
# theoretical mother now, and I haven's
time to go"-Chicago Evening Fost.

THE VOICE OF EXPERIENCE.

“T don't care to marry—-at least
not yet." said the firt,

“Why sot¥'

“"Beeanse 38 matters are now I have
the attentions of half » dosen mem
while If I marry 1 would have the
attention of cniy one™

“Huh™ exclaimed the matron, “you
wonldn't have even that"--Chicage
Poat.

HE MERELY MADE IT.

“My boy dossn’t seem to have gof
nlong bere very well” said the offfee
boy's father.

“Well, to be perfectly frank with
you.” replied the employer, 1 wmust
say no."

“Ah! What's s trauble? T

“He Basn't any troubie; iU's the rem
of us who have had that"-Chicage
Tribune, 3

e
THE MODERN STANDARD,

# A magiificent work, bis Iatest story,
yon say®* ;

“Maguittéent! Wiy, {t's the finest
story that las been published this
L contory.”

“Indeel! What'y the general iJea?

“Oh, halt morosco, gold or uncuf
sdges, cloth odition, fatshed ta four
codors, with (lomieated pages o every
elaptor."—RBaltimore News.

THE SWITCEMAN,

Sail precivus little Tommy,
The bousehold's pet and pride,

He cannot switeh my hide”
—-New York Sun,
>

THE GLADEOME GUY.
wars exhausts my patience™
the l‘ilm*nh Kicker, “when
o )Ua. tad 1 ame

: e Ulndsome GUy,
« Jdoetor ean say the wme, oam
“ *a:tt do you mean?”

; jetite are exhansted when

you, susuiy ! ~Loulsville

-

»111 hide wmy papa’s switeh, and then ¢




